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She said curtly, "I prefer to stand, I want to know what you in-
tend to do with Dr. Bard, You accepted my hospitality the other night
and I have a right to know. Dr. Bard is my friend, and he was yours/*
"If Dr, Bard were my brother it would not affect any decision I
might make concerning him. As I explained to the doctor only yester-
day, there is no room for sentiment in war. Hie doctor, unfortunately,
is guilty of inciting a number of people to an act of gross indiscipline.
It is a very serious matter to flout military law in this way."
"Then you've no ordinary human feelings? It doesn't mean any-
thing to you that only the other night you drank Dr. Bard's wine, that
he allowed himself to be labelled collaborationist in order to come here
and treat you when you had ear-trouble, and to come here night after
night to play chess with you? You don't feel gratitude for any of
this?"
Lieutenant Corder smiled his sarcastic smile and spat into the fire.
Anna remembered him from the interview she had had with Paul.
She spun round and confronted him. "You can sneer, you cheap
little amateur gangster! If God is just you'll get what is coming
to you, like the rest of your rotten kind!"
The colonel said, patiently, "If you would keep to the point, Mrs.
Vesteralte. . . . No good purpose is gained by abusing one of my
officers. You were suggesting that any gratitude I might properly
feel to Dr. Bard, for services rendered in the matter of chess and wine
and medical attention, should influence my decision regarding him.
I'm afraid I cannot agree. I should consider myself wanting in in-
tegrity if I permitted anything of the kind. Actions are right or wrong
in themselves, quite independently of one's persona! relations with the
person concerned. I have not yet decided what shall be done about
Dr. Bard. I'm afraid that is all I can tell you. I appreciate your
concern for him."
He passed his hand across his moustache, then added, before she
could speak, "I might add that it was suggested to me that as the
doctor's assistant and collaborator in this scheme you should be arrested
along with him."
"Then why didn't you? Why stop at anything? Why not mas-
sacre in cold blood every single person who had anything to do with
the scheme?5*
"Some mistaken, unethical sense of chivalry, no doubt. No man
is infallible/1
"But you come near to being as infallibly inhuman as makes QO
odds r
The colonel motioned to the soldiers. As they closed in on each
side of her she made one last despairing eifort, all the savagery falling